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PRICE 15 CENTS 


$1,000.00 
FOR 
eC SCOTCHOGRAMS! 
CONTEST ON NOW! 
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$1,000.00 IN PRIZES! 
Something semen SCOTCH as eae 


Brand New! SAMPLE use we 


SCOTCHO- ©) MUST. BE 
SCOTCH |= GRAMS 


VALUE LOAMY FIFTY ECONOMY 
BEING BROKE ANILE RETURN 
SATURDAY 


JOHN DOL 
The idea of a Scotchogram is to 36 Main St. 
send a wire with as few words as 
possible by the use of euphonious 
(or krazykrack) words as exem 
plified on the right. In this Scotch 
ogram (when translated) sixteen 
words have been sent for the price 
of nine. 
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‘ . Translation of above Scotchogram—W'ill you loan me fifty on account of me being 
Can you make up one? broke and I will return Saturday—John. 


Judge Will Pay $1,000.00 in Prizes for 
Clever Scotchograms 


FIRST PRIZE $500.00 © SECOND PRIZE $200.00 THIRD PRIZE $100.00 
FOURTH TO ELEVENTH PRIZES $25.00 EACH 


In addition JUDGE will pay $5.00 apiece for each Scotchogram printed during the 
course of the contest and these will also be eligible for prizes.. In case two or more 
contestants submit the same prize winners, each will receive the prize. 


RULES OF CONTEST 


1. This contest will run for sixteen weeks, beginning 7. Scotchograms can be sent by full rate Telegram, 
August 4th and closing midnight, November 24th. Day Letter, Night Message or Night Letter. 
7 Each wire must bear the name and address of the 


2. The shortest and cleverest Scotchograms that say 
the most in the fewest words will receive the 
prizes. ‘The Editors of JupGe will be the Judges. 


contestant. Foreign readers may send Scotcho- 
grams by cable. Address SCOTCHGRAM, 
N.Y. When sending more than one Scotchogram 


3. Each week, beginning August 4th, several of the on the same blank separate them by the word 
best Scotchograms will be printed. $5 apiece will “period. 


be paid for these, and they will also be eligible for 
prizes the same as the ones not printed. 


8 NO SCOTCHOGRAMS WILL BE RE- 
TURNED. 


4. Contestants may submit as many Scotchograms as 


show wrtahe. 9. The winners will be announced in the December 
; 22nd issue of JUDGE and prize checks will be sent 
5. ALL SCOTCHOGRAMS MUST BE SENT to the winners on that date. 


IN BY WESTERN UN . WIRE, eee 
cERN UNION WIR! 10. Wire all Scotchograms to SCOTCHOGRAM 


6. DO NOT SEND SCOTCHOGRAMS CCL- EDITOR, Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 627 W. 
LECT! THEY WILL NOT BE ACCEPTED. 43rd St., New York City. 























JUDGING THE NEWS 


Our advice to aspiring voung According to newspaper ac The birthplace of John D 
Democrats is to remember that counts, two Russian bomb throw Rockefeller, we hear, is being 
vhatever they say may be used ers were recently executed in moved to Coney Island. It should 
against them 20 vears from now NI oscow. Millions of Russians, make an excellent dime museuw 
ry Mr. White. we understand, are asking whi. 

In dis¢ issing the use of. fire We learn from the press that a According to the Nation 
rms by coast guardsmen, Senator permanent injunction has been Safety Counc il of Chicago, on 
Edwards of New Jersey said that issued in Pennsylvania restricting thousand, one hundred and twenty 
there have been over a thousand miners frem singing near coal pedestrians were injured or killed 
Prohibition killings in the last mines. Now if something could in 1927 while waiting for a street 
seven vears. They always gat only be done about the minors car. Believe it or not! 
their man! who sing near icrophones. - Jac K Sunt rTLEWORTH 


“She’s quite zippy, isn’t she? 


“YVes—she moves in the best triangles!” 
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And Only One Eye 
Left 
Anybody who de- 
mands a tooth for a 
tooth will never gqet 


any satisfaction out of 


Grand pa. 


Horrible temptation of father, who started out for the 


garden with a bug-and-pest exterminator. 








She trumped her partner’s ace 





We can get 
any station we 
want on the 
radio. It de- 
pends on the 
window we 
open. 
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E DON’T CAVIAR MARRIED / 


WwW 
DEFIED THE YOUNG ELOPERS 


Well, well, here’s “Honest 


Barney” Perelman again, 
playing on his collapsible 
buffoon. A dour Scotsman was 


arguing with a cabby over the 


fare. “D’ye ken who I am?” 


he asked the driver. “I ama 
MacIntosh!” “Listen, sweet 
heart,” replied No. 543677 


“you're gonna settle this bill, 


even if you're a pair of rub 
bers and a_ silk 





um brella 


Sy 


Hie- “Take 1 hat j 
‘ your hat off, 
TON , 
Sy Aunt Emma, so we can 
— get more of your face!” 
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The couple who live in a 
two-room kitchenette apart 
ment all winter lay out a ten 


nis court, 


Fast Pace 


Hubby—Im afraid we're on 
the road to the poorhouse. 
Wifey Well, if we are, then a 


SO kG lot of other people around here 


Mr 


are. too. 


Hotitywoop Quren—What did you buy a pearl-handled gun “Maybe; but we're passing 
for? You can’t cut notches in pearl. 


Where the Saying Started 


The doctor entered his recep- 
tion room and found a typical old 
maid and a hard boiled x ntle man 
awaiting his ministrations. 

Turning to his attendant, the 
physician asked, “Which came 
first—the hen or the yegg?” 


Placing the Time 
Nitrt—lIlave you had your ra- 
dio long? 
Wirt Since before Laugh, 
Clown, Laugh. 










pays @ 
for each 


wos ots) Gaara | 








OMNIVEROUS HAPPY SIAM 
VENOM WITH YOU LOVE 
ENCASES 

ABE. 














GLApbyYs 


them on the road.” 


Tom, if you must hiccup, please do it in time with the music! 
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Modern* Ballade of 


Lost Loves 


Phyllis and Daphne and Edna and Frue, 
Alice and Violet, Myrtle and Jane 
Mildred and Julia and Lola and Sue— 
Theirs are the phantoms I summon in vain 
Now that Life's taper is on the wane 
Romance is withered, and Hope is fied, 
Hark to the plaint of a feckless swain— 
These were the maidens I yearned to wed 


Phyllis was fairest and bluest of eye, 
Daphne's trim locks like the raven’s wing. 
Edna was brown-haired and six feet high 
Prue slim and haughty—a mate for a king. 
Alice excelled at yo g- 
Violet dear was a lady bred: 
Such, in part, were the lasses I sing— 
These were the maidens I yearned to wed. 








Myrtle was dimpled and gay and sweet, 
Jane just a pert freckled hobbledehoy; 
Mildred precise and prim and neat, | 





Julia coquettish, roguish, coy 

Lola, pure gold—a trace of alloy; 
Sue hard of heart and soft as to head; 

And all of them thought me a broth of a boy— | 
These were the maidens I yearned to wed. 


L'ENVOI 





Prince, after all is done and said , 
Cold are the fires at erstwhile flamed), 

These were the maid I yearned to wed— 
And I married them all in the order named! 


—D. 
\ *And slightly defective. 
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“Shame on 


you, feet! He’s a li'l 


fella!’ 
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Demonstrator oF Macic Carpet—lI ask you—did you ever see an easier riding 
carpet, with a better acceleration? 
a) 
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“Shotgu n ue dd. ng,” 


L928 style. 
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GAGS TO RICHES 


By R. C. O'Brien 


Modern Lullaby 
Hushabve Baby. 


Close vour great big eves; 


go to slee ps 


Close your great big mouth es 
well; 
Hear these lullabies. 


Listen, child, and listen well, 
Mama’ll sing them—so; 
This is Papa talking; Mama’s 

On the radio. 


Nothing Left but That 


When a fellow jumps off 
bridge, it’s probably because lx 
is a pedestrian. 


When 


more general usage, there won't 


television comes _ into 
be so many dates made over thi 
wire. 


At Least 


It’s all right for people to talk 
about a good movie when they see 
one, but they should wait nntil it’s 
over. 


Variation 


Mine in May, his in June, 
She forgot mighty soon, 
As he found out in August. 


Peopl who live in glass house Ss 
have children who turn out to be 
window demonstrators. 


It’s about time boxers wore 
different 
pajamas? 


costume. How about 


“Make me a child again just for 
tonight,” 

Once said a Scotchman—and 
Scotchmen are tight; 

“TI leave tonight on a boat trip up 
there; 


Make me a child and I’]] travel 


half-fare.”’ 
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“Tt’s all my fault, Officer; 














3? 


I forgot my yeast-cake this morning. 














| Mary Rose had 





The Tragic Tale of the Turn- 
bull Triplets, or, An Urgent 
Warning to the American 
Mother 


By Dr. Seuss, the Alienist 


In all my forty ve ars’ intern 
ship in the Tombs no more hor- 
rible tale has ever been brought 
before me than that of the Turn- 
bull Triplets of Toledo. Violet, 
Daisy and Mary Rose were their 
names and at the age of five they 
were happy little dumplings with 
rosy red mugs. Violet was the 
athletic one and held the national 
junior pole vaulting champion 
ship. Every spring the Harvard 
track team would send its pole 
vaulters out to Toledo to study 
her style. Daisy was the domes- 
tic one and knitted the underwear 
for the whole family. Her fingers 
were nimble as nimble can be. 
And Mary Rose, that little dick- 
ens, made over eighty dollars a 
week playing first trombone in 
the Toledo Philharmonic. Do 
vou wonder that these little girls 
were loved and respected by all? 

Then » OR 
May 18, 1898, 
they took the 
first careless 
step the ter- 
rible step that 2 
was to hasten ‘ 
them on the 
road to perdi- 
tion. It hap- 
pe ned some- 
thing like this: 

“Let us eat 
between 
meals!” sug- 
gested Mary 
Rose that af- 
ternoon. A 
perfectly inno- 
cent suggestion, 
mind you, for 


JUDGE 
not been told! So the triplets tip- 
toed into the larder and ate five 
jelly doughnuts, a crab flake cock- 
tail, considerable ravioli and not 
a few alligator pears. 

At first there were no ill ef- 
fects, but after they had con- 
tinued this pernicious habit over 
the pe riod of several weeks, it 
grew beyond their control and 
they became veritabk gourmands! 
Soon their rosv cheeks were gone 
forever and one by one their 
charms disappeared. In 1900 the 
Harvard Track Team did not 
come to Toledo; it found that it 





could get better instruction from 
a little girl in Seattle. Daisy no 
longer knitted woolen underdraw- 
ers; her mind now concentrated 
on silken chemises and other in- 
ventions of the devil. And Mary 
Rose found that her lips twitched 














so violently that all she could get 
out of her trombone was chords. 
She lost her job. 

People shook their heads sadly 
and in 1901 the three girls (now 
premature reprobates of 8) dis 
guised themselves as a band of 
gypsies and left Toledo forever. 
When they got to the Massachu 
setts coast they pooled what re 
mained of their savings and pur 
chased a lonely lighthouse off 
Salem. They locked themselves 
in and for twenty-six years in 
dulged in their awful perversion 
—eating between meals morning, 
noon and night. 

Late last Tuesday, shortly 
after midnight, the inevitable 
took place. A fisherman, sailing 
past the lighthouse on his way 
home from a party, heard a hor 
rible series of blood-curdling 
shrieks. The next morning he re 
turned with the police. An inves 
tigation was made and the most 
ghastly quadruple murder ever 
perpetrated was brought to light. 
Violet had strangled Daisy, Daisy 
had strangled Mary Rose, and 
Mary Rose 
in turn had 
strangled the 
cat. 

yi h = casc 
needs no com 
ment. The cul 
mination of 
vears of gas 
tronomic abuse 
had broken 
upon them with 
unrelenting 
fury. I hope 
that it will come 
to the ears of 
at least one 
careless moth 
er who allows 
her children 
to eat between 
meals. 














STATISTICAL PASSENGER 
ten, two hundred elei Vo, tx 


Maybe It’s Sapphire 


Her lips are like rubies, 
Her teeth are of pe arl, 

Her eves shine like diamonds— 
\ jewel of a girl! 


Rare gems in her makeup 
Form so big a part, 
At times I’m afraid 
There is stone in her heart. 
—R.C. O. 


Reasonable Enough 
Tra fhe ( op Say, you can't 


park he re. 


Motorist It’s all right, officer, 
I just want to park here long 


T 


enough to get out and look around 
for a place to park. 


Not in Season 


My girl is so dumb she won't 


finish summer school until next 


winter. 











SORRY TEAR GINGERED 
YOURSELF CHERUB DI 
VORCED IS OVER 

SANDY. 











hbenbsin 


A Scotchman 


boards on his apartment so ten 


ants. can jump 
fire escape. 




































































paces lona. 
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Traitor! 
Slugg ird, slacker, scamp ae 
cursed, 
Crumbled and inert, 
This, my friend, is not the first 
Time you've done me dirt. 
May the rodents chew you up, 


Spineless, shameless paper cup! 


Now | sound vou 


Crush vour ribs with zest. 


final * taps,” 


Whar. oh whi, did you collapse, 
Splashing on my vest? 
Mav some goat upon you sup, 


Crumbling coward, paper cup! 


Or Be Blindfolded Longer? 
When better cig 


irettes are 
made, the question is: Shall we 
have to walk farther tor them? 


Some thieves steal with guns: 


others use scissors. 





7. \ SCOTCH 
ert) Gang) 


CAN'T COME COSMOPOLI 
TAN HIS HEAD 
JACK. 




















) Guide for Literal-Minded 
Husbands 


’ The remarks: ‘‘“You know, 
John, I sometimes think that you 
don’t get enough fresh air, I 
eally do. You look somewhat 
pale rece ntly, and I feel that 
ome good pure ozone would pep 
you right up. Just think how 
much benefit you'd get from a 
nice automobile ride evenings 
ifter dinner.” Translation: “I'm 
just dying tor a nice sport road 
ter that I can use for shopping 
and running around in the after- 
noon. Practically all of the other 
ladies in Verdant Gardens have a 
car, and I don’t see why I can't 
get one too.” 

The remarks: “I want you to 
get a nice new suit of clothes, 
omething dressy that you can 
wear evenings as well as to busi 
ness. Now I’m going to call for 
| you Saturday at noon and we'll 
go over to Johnamaker’s and sure- 
ly select one. Maybe while we're 
: there, I ‘ll just drop in for a mo- 
I ment and see what they're show- 
ing in summer dresses.” T'rans- 
lation: “There's a special sale of 
summer dresses at Johnamaker’s 
next Saturday and I’m badly in 
| need of a light frock to wear to 
r] the beach. So I’m going to také 
you along, and when you see how 
lovely I look in a new dress, you'll 


2 


just insist on my buying one.” 
The remarks: “Now run along, 
dearest, and have a pleasant day 
in town. Thank you, dear. Yes, 
I'm going to be very busy myself. 
j I have an appointment with the 
manicurist at eleven. Then I’m 
lunching at the Country Club. At 
four Mrs. Blake is introducing 
that young poet from Chicago, 
and at five I must stop in and 
i pay a condolence call at the Ram- 
sey'’s. I know I'll be just dead 


SS 


; by evening. Yes, it’s very tir- 
ing.” Translation: “Let’s have 
dinner out tonight!” 
i —Arturr L. Lippmann 
. Observation 


Though this life has its quota of 
woes, 
Calm analysis clearly reveals 
That the man who is up on his 
toes 
Very seldom is down at the 


heels! 
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DavGcurer—Say, go easier 


trying to blow smoke rings. 








> ° . 
Bowing is getting so re fined we foresee its evolution into some 


thing purely scientific—touch the heart and win. 





. ian . 
PutLosopHicaL TRANSATLANTIC FLyYER—Oh well, I’d a’ looked 


like hell in Ambassador Herrick’s pajamas anyway. 
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This 


ture, 


week's stereopticon lec- 
at all, will be 


on “How to get out of getting a 


tor no reason 


ticket fron, a motorcycle cop” or 
“How to get out of getting a ticket 
Having 
braved the perils of the African 
jungles, hunted wild game in Yon 


from a motorcycle cop.” 


ke rs, climbed the steppes of Rus 


sia (and fallen down again), 
crossed the Atlantic Ocean in a 
hot-water bottle, and crossed 


Fifth Avenue in a non-stop flight, 
I feel that I can speak not only 


ested in ‘“‘How to get out of get 


ting a 


cop.” 
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ticket 


from 





a motorevcle 
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Method B. 


freely but authoritatively (mind 
you) on the subject of “How to 
get out of getting a ticket from 
Before start- 
ing my lecture on “How to get out 
of getting a ticket from a motor- 
it might be only fair 
to warn my readers that this en- 
tire page 
ject of “How to get out of get- 


a motorcycle cop. 


cycle cop,” 


is devoted to the sub- 


ting a ticket from a motorcycle 
cop.” 

Of course, there are some 
people who are lucky enough to 
be immune (a. & n. Having im 


munity from poison, contagion, 
Gc.; (n.) i. person (f. munis ea- 
empt from public burden De such 
as persons by the name of 
O’Brien, Cassidy, Cudahy, O’ Hoo- 
lihan, O'Hara, etc., or if you hap- 
pen to be Jimmy Walker or Al 
Smith, or if you happen to have 
Bobbe Arnst with These 


people naturally won’t be inter- 


- 


vou. 


Method A. 


The Folding Bar 


cose Method: 
The minute you hear the words, 


“Pull 


over to the 


coib!” 


light 





Wisecrack or Jo- 


a 





Murad and 
nonchalant attitude 


assure a caretree, 
° and whi n the 
officer says, You were goin’ forty 
two miles an hour,” Just murmur, 
“Oh, yeah?” in a flippant man 
ner and then add brisky, “Well, 
what’s it to you?” If this doesn't 
do the trick and he yells, “Lemme 
wink at him and 
“I no spik Engleesh!” By 


this time he ought to be in a rol 


see ver license r 


say, 


licking good humor, but if he’s a 
hard nut to crack, start laughing 
and ask him it 
heard the story about Margot As 
quith. 


hilariously he’s 
If he begins to get purple 
at this point and mutters through 
clenched teeth, 


get 


“You're going to 


a nice big summons!” 


begin 
singing gavly, “Summons waiting 
and start the car care 
If he has his foot on the 
running board, this movement will 


probably spill him into the street, 


for me!” 
le sslv ° 


so if he starts shooting after you 
quickly “Don't 
shoot, IJ] daugh 
ter!” If you 
giggling by 

a threatening 


stop and yell, 


marry your 
haven't 
this 


manner 


him 


got 
time, assume 


and ery, 


“Say! Do you know what day 
this is?’’ When he looks blank. 
vell, “This is Saint Swithin’s 
Day !” If this doesn’t move 


him, look at him straight in the 
eye and mutter, “If you give m« 
a ticket I'll Herbie 
Hoover!” If to 


for 
fails, 


vote 


this turn 


(Continued on page 31 







































































FARMER TOOK ANOTHER LOAD AWAY! 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 


Why Fuss About Amateurism? 


HE sharpest words in the Tilden affair were 
those of George Wightman, who said that a suc 
cessful professional tennis player could not 
expect to earn more than about $5,000 a year, but 
an amateur player “who is prominent enough can 
earn 315,000 a year and probably as high as $20,000 
or *25.000. 

In our opinion, Tilden is not an 
devotes the greater part of his year to playing in 
tournaments far and wide. Does anybody think that 
he is a good enough actor to get a job in the movies 
or on the star athlete? He 
not as a tennis player, for that 
breaking the rules, but if you 
an actor who has to smoke cigarettes in 
He has 
other sources of income made possible by his skill on 
the court. And he writes articles and books. This 
last is the thing he does best, next to playing tennis 
and bridge. Very likely he could make a good living 
as a tennis writer even if he couldn’t play any more. 


stage if he were not a 
endors¢ Ss cigare ttes 
would be amateur 
please, as 


his various roles ‘and must protect his voice! 


His critics not only chose the worst possible occasion 
to bring charges against him, but they also attacked 
on grounds which, while technically strong, are the 
weakest of all in point of absolute justice. 

He was reinstated ostensibly to mollify the hurt 
feelings of our French brethren. The 
that the tennis association was aghast 


low-down is 
when it con 
templated the loss in gate receipts with Big Bill off 
the program. Since the whole game has become one 
of commercialism, why not be honest about it, abolish 
the pretended distinction between amateur and pro- 


fessional and let the best players play. 


pee 


world-wide. 


* * * 


Forp expects to see prohibition become 
He testifies that, thanks to lack of 
alcohol, his own workers show up more regularly, 
save more money and own more property. 

A truthful man, Mr. Ford is no doubt accurate 
about the economic good that prohibition has done to 
his own employees, for he himself enforces enforce 
But 
Impressive numbers of them 
are now active in the Association Against the Prohibi- 
tion Amendment. These are men who believe that 
the summum bonum of life is not punching the clock, 
poking cash through a grill and buying a house. 

Furthermore, the ultimate fate of prohibition is not 


ment among them by his own stringent rules. 
other employers differ. 








Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth 


amateur. He 
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‘a 
fi 


going to be settled by what the ruling classes believe 
to be good for the masses. An unholy alliance of 
moralists and manufacturers will not be permitted 
permane ntly to rob the world of personal liberty in 
and to rule all 


rod of economics. 


industrial 
ste ely 


the name of competition 


behavior with thy 
+ * * 
[* the hope of discovering a new national anthem, 
six thousand dollars in prizes have been offered 
by Mrs. Florence Brooks-Aten. 
final assured by the 
calibre of the judges, who include Lambert Murphy, 
Reinald Werrenrath and Sigmund Spaeth. But, bad 
both as literature 
that public 
a substitute. And there is 
still less hope that we would ever learn to sing it. 
QO” the only two good speeches that were made at 
the Kansas City Convention one was by a woman 
and the other by Loring Young, who placed Governor 
Former Speaker of the Massa 
chusetts House, Young is now out to be the Republi 
can candidate for the Senate. 
nation, he will have 


The dignity and ex 


cellence ot the selections are 


as The Star Spangled Banner is, 


and as music, there is no assurance 


opinion will ever accept 


* * * 


Fuller in nomination. 


If he wins the nomi 
Dave Walsh, and 


In college Young 


to run against 
that will be no heel-and-toe jaunt. 
fast track man. In the Legislature he has 
shown himself lively on his feet, as effective in a 
rough-and-tumble debate as he is affable in private 
conversation, 


was a 


He is a splendid example of the gen 
tleman and scholar in politics, that rare and desirable 
that Massachusetts produce 
better than most States. And certainly no State this 
autumn will see a pair of opponents who are both as 
handsome, able and decent as Walsh and Young. 


personality seems to 


No. 32 


4 te o brothers in Baltimore rode their bicycles down 

to the wharves to see the ships. Arthur, ten years 
old, slipped and rolled into the water, bicycle and all. 
His brother Earle yelled for help and dived in.  Fif 
Before 
each desperate plunge he pointed to the water and 
cried, “My brother!’ But nobody helped him. At last 
the police boat came and pulled out the body of the 
drowned child. They found Arthur lying on the 
dock, unconscious from exhaustion at last. This 
heroic big brother is thirteen years old. 


—R. J. W. 


Younger Generation Notes. 


teen times he clambered out and dived again. 
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THE OLD GOLD CLUB 


14 





s, 
wa 
) the 2 
‘ ge an 4 
y 
Rey T Wy 7 
SOOO 





PROPOSED 
MEMBERS 
oO 

CALVIN COOLIDGE 
ONE EYED CONNOLLY 
AIMEE MACPHERSON 
BEN TURPIN 
HERBERT HOOVER 


AL SMITH 


| PEGGY HOPKINS (aie 
JOYCE w 

















- FORGELL*T 





INL « 





MeCVLC 











JUDGE 



















































































| — \ 


—~FORSBE LLY 














THE TRANS-OCEKAN FLYERS 
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WHAT ARE YOU promeny TAKING A 
BATH? QUERIED THE ROAD-GROOM 


‘| Hurray! <A gag that has some connection with the picture 
’ at last! Tue Wuire-Wincs—‘A friend of mine fell asleep in 


the bathtub with the water running.” Tue Gent—‘And did 
i the tub overflow?” Tur Wuire-Winas—“‘No, luckily my friend 
id always sleeps with his mouth open!” Not bad, not good—just 
I LOUSY. 

a] 

+} 


; 
1 
| 
: 
a 
: 
it 
ny 
{ 
DH “Why don’t you do something, you sap?” 
i “There ain’t a thing to do, Janice, but change my bootlegger!” 











Steak and Stammer Contest 
Winner Jubilant; ‘Did it for 
the Kiddies,” Perelman 
Claim 


The choice of S. J. Perelman 
of 177 Matzoh Boulevard, Cape 
town, Africa, as first prize win 
ner of the Steak and Stammer 
contest conducted by Jupeée 
came as a surprise to himself and 
his friends, who have known him 
for years, The above photo 
graph, flashed by wire to New 
York, shows for the first time to 
the outside world the features of 
the man who called one day at 
Mrs. Grubnick’s back doorstep 
with his pots and pans and r 
mained to dictate that absorbing 
autobiography which we now 
know as “Trader Horn.” = This 
second honor which now falls to 
him is as une xpected as the first. 

In making their selection, the 
judges were more or less biased. 
Two of them, in fact, were so 
heavily biased that they had to be 
carried to the men’s wash-room 
and cold water thrown in their 
faces. One of them attempted to 
smash a window, claiming that it 
was an old-time enemy of his at 
college. He was calmed after a 
few moments by the attendant, 
who was inclined to attribute the 
disturbance to bad ginger ale. 

From a letter received ve ster 
day morning from Mr. Perelman, 
we learn many interesting facts 
about his early years. It seems 
he has been a steak-judger all 
his life and clearly remembers 
when he won his first tenderloin 
for prompt attendance at Sunday 
school. This steak was shaped 
like the sole of a boot and tasted 
a good deal like it; in fact, there 
was no direct evidence to prove 
that it was not the sole of a boot. 
The boy had it made into a wallet 
which he carries to this day, 
merely as a souvenir, ].owever, as 
he never had anything to really 
put into it. 

His next steak was a T-bone, 
which he received in a rather un 
usual fashion. He had entered a 
small French restaurant named 
Pierre’s with several friends, all 
characters about town. The 
waiter addressed the company in 
his native tongue (French), at 
which they were dumbfounded. 





ae 





aed 





To the surprise of the assemblage, 
Mr. Perelman, who had astounded 
everybody by remaining quiet 
until that time, replied in perfect 
French and gave the waiter his 
order. A moment later Perel- 
man’s friends were plying him 
with questions. 

“Why, Sherman,” said one, “‘I 
never knew you could speak 
French!” 

“Nor could I until I read this 
leaflet,” said Perelman, throwing 
a paper on the table. One of his 
friends opened it. 

“Why,” he said, “this seems to 
be a summons for libel or some- 
thing.” 

“Er—a slight error, heh, heh, 
heh,” respon d« d Perelman, 
snatching it up hurriedly. “‘This 
is what I really meant to show 
you.” And he handed them a 
prospectus for the Ted Weems 
School of Spanish. Before any- 
one had a chance to comme nt. the 
waiter arrived with Mr. Perel- 
man’s order. Unfortunate ly, the 
waiter did not understand French 
as well as he spoke it, for he had 
brought a T-bone steak with 
parsley instead of the Virginia 
ham omelet ordered. Mr. Perel 
man’s friends were so amused by 
the episode that they w rapped 
the steak around his neck like a 
lavalliere and threw him out. 


The writer further states that 
he became an expert stammerer 
in this way: he chanced to see an 
advertisement for a school for 
stammerers and wrote for a cata- 
logue. He then picked out two 
courses and in four lessons be- 
came a fair stammerer, and in 
seven, an expert. He is now fre- 
quently called to parties to dis- 
play his knowledge of the difficult 
art, where he holds all in thrall 
with his glibly suave stammering. 
He has even taken a few select 
pupils, although not in stammer 
ing: Mr. Perelman teaches them 
practical roistering, an accom- 
plishment hardly less difficult, 
together with a working knowl- 
edge of how to order roisters. 
His theory is that one should 
order roisters only in months 
containing the letter “7.” This 
makes it all very complicated, but 
in odd months which contain the 
letter “Z” one may order zlams. 


—PERELMAN 
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LinurecTian—Don’t be needlessly alarmed. I’m just the 
gang-me mber who attends to the petty larce ny. 
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Seven Scotchmen commit suicide 


“Could you tell me if the moonlight is more romantic at Lake 
Wanhopek or at Lake Minkinamosa?”’ 
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1rTH and final instalment of the 1928 American 
Credo, reflecting the mental processes presently 
on tap in God's own country: 

That when a substitute for gasolene will be in 
vented John ID. Rockefeller will lose his fortune 
that 
inventors 


, and 
have been invented, but the 
bought off by the Standard Oil 


many substitutes 
were 


Company. 


That Vassar College girls spend most of their time 
filling out questionnaires about their love life. 


That letters in pink envelopes addressed to males 
always smell strongly of perfume and are delivered 
by the postman with a significant grin. 


That the medicine didn’t work because 


taken exactly according to directions. 


it wasn’t 


That bald-headed men are brainy. 


That people who go to the large cities to make a 
success would be better off if they remained at home. 


That when vou are in a hurry to board a waiting 
train 
to change 


a big fat female always gets in front of you 
a five-dollar bill and you reach the plat- 
form just as the train is pulling out. 


That one can never beat the horses. 


That the fat woman in a circus is not really as 


fat as she looks, but wears pads under her tights. 


That the youngsters nowadays know as much as 


the old folks. 
That if a 


ceived, the 


very important letter has not been re- 
possibilities are very strong that 
of the neighbors have stolen the letter from the house 


letter-box. 


some 


That if a 


grow. 


person stands out in the rain he will 


That a goat would rather eat an old tin can or a 
red flannel undershirt than dine at the Ritz. 


That the term 
the color of the 


“darkest Africa’ is 
inhabitants. 


derived from 
That just when one of the family is ill the neigh 
bors go on a music rampage. 


That homely girls will allow any man to make love 
to them. 
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That Montreal and Quebee are just like European 


cities. 


That druggist can recommend something as 
good for a cold, a toothache or a headache 
tor can. 


any 


as a do« 


That all the 
wooden 


residents of Holland go 


largely on 
windmills in their back-yards. 


around in 


shoes. subsist cheese and have 


That all toe dancers wear a piece of steel in the 
tips of their slippers, which gives them the necessary 
support. 


That during the more amorous operatic duets at 
the Metropolitan the male singer slips in a few sotto 


voce and often lascivious digs at his vis-a-vis. 


That when a cop gives one a ticket he is looking 
for a five-spot. 


That a night-club dancer, no matter how respe« 
table she 
her environment. 
allied trade. 


may be when she 


starts, will, because of 


later 


sooner or 


acquire another 


That an operation in appendicitis can be avoided 


if the ailment be taken 


in time and scattered. 


That chewing gum attaches itself more readily to 
a new pair of pants than an old pair. 


That eating carrots brightens the eyes. 


That anybody, if caught young enough, can be 
taught to draw or play any musical instrument. 


That the majority of American women dislike the 
mode of the abbreviated skirt and that the display 
of the.limbs imposed by it is very distasteful to them. 


That when a native of Turkey gets to Mecea he 
thinks he is in heaven. 


That the persons who conduct the heart-problems 


departments in the newspapers concoct their own 


letters to answer. 


That a fireman would rather go to a real fire than 


be fooled by a false alarm. 


That letters, if got hold of 


by someone else, always has a monetary value. 


a package of love 


That partaking generously of spinach will make 
the hair curl. 


(Continued on page 29) 

















Kansas Moruer—Don’t cry, 


CONSTABLE 





Precious! See, 


old wind! 


Oh, pshaw! 


Muzczer is 


He got away. 


spanking the nassy 
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Marc Tries Out His Speech 
on a Friend 


Friends, Romans and country- 
n... that’s a good w iv to 
open it, don’t you think? This 
1 ‘ladies and gentlemen’ stuff 
sounds too formal. ... I come to 
sury Caesar, not to praise him. 
Brother, that’s a good line, 

even if I did write it myself... . 
D'vuh think I ought to emphasize 
bury and praise? I guess not. 
I'll just say that sentence calmly ; 
Lt can get excited later... . 
I me to. ... No, I just read 
that. ... Lemme see. ... The evil 
that men do lives after them. ... 
| pause there, then wag 


i fineer back and forth a few 





. , ” =, 
Shooting gallery saves expenses of clay pigeons, pipes, 
7 3 
} 
etc. Putty blowing air quns, a cut-out in jront of 


} } } 
scenic railway and you take your shot, 


times before I give ’em the other 
barrel. . . . The good is oft in 
terred with their bones! ... Man, 
I'll bet I could sell that one! 
That ought to make ‘em start 


thinking, eh?... But here’s some 





thing I am not sure about D'vuh 
suppose I ought to go right on 
from there, or maybe throw in a 
story? I’ve thought that before 
I began to get too serious, I might 
say: And that reminds me ot a 
littl yarn I heard last week... . 
No?... Well, m iv be vou re right. 
eee see, now, Where wis I? 
Oh, yeah. ... The good is oft in 
terred with their bones! Say, I 
like that, don’t vou? I'll hold one 
hand up like this, point my finger 
menacingly at some hick out on 
the edge of the crowd, and sort 
of hiss it... . The evil that men 
do lives after them! The good is 
oft interred with their bones! , 
Buddy, the more I roll that one 
out the better I like it! ... Maybe 
it would go over better if I kinda 
choked my voice up. ... The evil 
that men. ... Hey! Wait a min 
ute! Don’t go yet! There’s a lot 


4 
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Stranpep Patnrer—Oh, well, I'll hang around here till 
) clock and if the boss doesn’t shox up, Til slip off. 
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” HITE SHADOWS IN THE Sovurnu Seas” starts 
WS: with a remarkable freedom from con- 

ventional movie routine. True, there is the 
conventional South Sea island derelict, but he is a 
derelict strictly from choice and not because the little 
girl back home ran away with the local half-back, 
and the brilliant shots of the native pearl divers and 
their hazardous profession take you completely out 
of the feeling that you are watching a Hollywood 
movie. 

For the first few hundred feet the story moves 
along at a great pace but it gradually falters and 
tinally sits down under the tropical sun and goes com 
pletely to sleep. This may have been part of a subtle 
design on the part of the director to create a languid 
tropical atmosphere, but unfortunately this atmos 
phere is hardly unusual in our cathedrals of the prac- 
tically moving pictures. 

However, while the story does falter it has char 
acter and I do know that I was so in sympathy with 
the motivation I found myself leaving the theatre 
with the set idea of slipping down to the Hudson, tak 
ing off my clothes and plunging into the river until 
I located an island where the people lived “like 
flowers—like the birds.” I remembered just in time 
that the State of New Jersey happens to lie on the 
other side of the river. 

The major premise of “White Shadows in the 
South Seas.” which has nothing to do with the story 
by Frederick O'Brien outside of the purchased title, 
deals with the degrading influence of the white trader 
on an atavistic but beautiful existence. The derelict 
doctor, svympathizing with the natives, battles against 
the commercial proselytism of the Polynesians and is 
exiled for his pains. Re scued by a friendly tribe, he 
lives with the natives until the white sails of a trad- 
ing ship again descend like a first mortgage on this 


unsullied paradise. The story, after floundering near 
the shoals of the box-office, has an unusual and dra- 
matic ending, and while it falls short of being as ac 
curate as “Moana” or as dramatic as “Chang’’ the 
picture is most certainly worth seeing. The sound 
sequences, carrying native music, were very effective 
and for the most part added to the picture. 

Director Van Dyke and his cameramen are to be 
congratulated for the beautiful photography. 


S° far, the much heralded sound sequences of the 
“movies have burst upon the tender eardrums of 
its audiences with all the tricks of the original movie 
property-man who, fortified with a fly swatter, a 
couple of brick-bats, a drum full of sand, and a chew 
of tobacco, used to sit behind the piano and interpret 
the pantomime of the early flickers. True, in a pic- 
ture such as “White Shadows in the South Seas,” 
there is a logical place for sound sequences; native 
music and voices were very effective. However, the 
ordinary movie offers little opportunity for sound that 
could not be rendered by the eagle-eyed trap-drum- 
mer. Raps at the door, automobile horns, handclap 
ping—is it for this our great electrical companies 
have labored in their laboratories? It probably kept 
the boys from a mischievous inventing of automatic 
bombs and poison gas, but it certainly hasn't done 
much for the celluloid mirror of life. 

“Loves of an Actress” is as full of door-rapping 
as a summer mystery play, but unless vou are an old 
door-rapping addict it isn’t worth your time. Pola 
Negri appears from time to time to swoon into var 
ious waiting arms but after the tenth swoon this be 
comes monotonous and you have to fall back upon 
the rapping for entertainment. I wouldn't go to sex 
it if I were you. 


(Continued on page 28 


The Movie Guide 


“Beau Broadway.” — Reviewed in this “The Gaucho” (Regent, Brooklyn 
ne LUE \ Dougias Fairbanks picture with a new 
and dissonant religious note 


“Het News” (Loew's Lexington The 


‘ “The Circus” (Daly Theatre Charlie 
not too young Bebe Daniels going Wel- Chaplin’s | , 
esley with difficulty. Silly story aplin’s latest movie 
“Ladies of the Mob” (Loew's 7th Ave.) 
“Fail” (Roxy's)—Which proves that Clara Bow doing the same cute tricks. 
a harem is no place for a hundred percent 
flapper. Whatever it proves, it isn’t “Loves of an Actress.” —Reviewed in 
worth it this issue 





“The Magnificent Flirt” (Loew's 77th “The Smart Set” (34th St William 
St.)\—Gay and witty, with Florence Haines, the perpetual undergraduate and 
Vidor, Recommended. a very amusing polo story. In fact, it's 

unusually funny 


“The Patsy” (Park Place, Brookly: 


Hilariously funny with Marion Davies “Steamboat Bill, Jr.” (City Hal! Thea- 
doing the only real work she has shown ir tre)—The scene in the hat shop icone 
years. Buster Keaton and Ernest Torrence is 
worth the price of admissior 
“The Racket” (Loew's Vaudeville 
Houses)—The best melodrama of the “White Shadows in the South Seas” 


year with Louis Wolheim {Astor teviewed in this issue 
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High Heels 

“Show Girl,” by J. P. McEvoy, 

is the Rhapsody in Blue in book 
form ... here is mad jazz in the 
shape of dialogue, letters, tele- 
grams and newspaper clippings 
with the curiously moving theme 
of Dixie Dugan’s love story run 
Dixie and 
her love affairs with a millionaire, 
a greeting-card salesman, a_ hot- 
blooded South American and a 
tabloid ghost writer 


ning through it. 


it is im 
possible to review it, but not to 
quote from it! F’rinstance . 
“Tf she’s a dancer, then Lon Cha- 
ney is America’s sweetheart! . . 
just college boys—not an ounce 
of harm in a ton of them. 
Ziegfeld lucky? If he went down 
with the Titanic he’d come up with 
“Abie’s Irish Rose’’! ea @ I wish 
Jimmy would say that to me— 
you know what he said? He said 
some day I'll break your damn 
neck—gee, it was sweet to hear 
him say that—I wish he would— 
he can break my neck any day— 
gee, I’m dead—and I’ve got to be 
at the theatre in a couple of 
hours—Jimmy’s going to take me 
down—said I could eat breakfast 
with him at Childs—I could eat a 
horse with Jimmy—gee, he’s a 
sweet kid—gee, I’m tired—Jimmy 
Say, for the last six weeks 
I’ve been busier than a one-legged 
man in a forest fire. ( Dixie’s 
toast on men): 
When you meet ’em you like ’em 
When you like ’em you kiss ’em 
When you kiss ’em you love ’em 
When you love ’em you lose ’em 
Damn ’em! 
(Another one) 
People often drink a lot 
But only when they think a lot 
And that’s my trouble too 
For every drink’s a little think 
And every think’s of you! 

. but go ahead and read it 
yourself and put the “Rhapsody” 
record on the Vie when you do! 

Nothing new in the line of Best 
Steppers... « « 

Have you heard the O. K. 
laughing record? ... it’s not 
very new, but it’s a scream. 


! 
Oy, \ 
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Cream,” Saip THE YOKEL 
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I heard this one on the Mall, so I guess it’s “common” property 

now, hey? “I—hic—can’t seem to remember whuzza brid? was 

like!” said a “slightly inebriated” gentleman to another. “Sh!” 

hissed the other sot. “’S wasn’t a wedding; ’s a funeral!” What 
a red-hot momzer HE was. 





The Scotchman takes out a twenty-five-cents-per-hour rowboat. 








“IT Was Just Our ror tuk Wuiprep 
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Do Spark-Plugs Think? 


A meed of interest has been 
rife lately over the important 
question, Do Spark-Plugs 
Think?” Meeds have a way ol 
basking quietly in the gloom of 
1 cave like bats and then sudden 
ly becoming rife that is almost 
disconcerting, and, God knows, 
there is nothing worse than a rift 
meed. I feel, consequently, that I 
ewe it to my clients to shed a 
little light ever this engrossing 
problem, so that the next time 
they are confrented by a houss 
detective or somebody and asked 
this question, they will not turn 
carlet and try to sneak down the 
hre-escape in their pajamas. 

Up till last KAmas I thought 
with most people that spark- 
plugs were dumb and did not 
have 1 ardin de ma secur the 
power of speech . as the witty 
Frenchman Balzac termed it. But 
at Xmas time Bella Follinsbee. 
the veteran veterinary editor of 
JUDGE, prese nted me with a cou- 
ple of young spark-plugs which 
she had picked up in Paris for 
a song I believe the name of the 
song was “’Twas Down in the 


“The ‘Escape Artist’ 








The absent-minded Mayor who ope ned the bathing beauty 


contest by tossing in the first beauty 


Lehigh Valley 


anyway, I thanked 


the spark-plugs 





makes good at the 


home, 


’ 
altar 


or something, but 
her and took 


placing 





them in a big jar oft tres] 

Can you imagine my embarrass 
ment three days later, when | 
ticed that one of the spark plugs 
(a female. by the way had 
sprouted several small buds? Ot 


course, I was very much 


surprised 
and immediately called up Bella 
She, too, was very much = sur 
prised, as it was then half after 
four in the morning, and—well. 
as I say, she was very much sur 
ingly, she thought at first it was 
the room clerk calling. Anvhow. 


prised. In fact. as she said laug 


she came over first thing in the 
morning and we both looked at 
the spark-plug. The mere w 
ke pt looking at it. the more buds 
sprouted, until at last it thi 
spark-plug was just crawling 
with them (the buds 

Several days later I was comb 
ing my beard in front of the mir 
ror (we Perelmans are constantly 
fussing with our beards) when I 
heard a sharp voice say: 

“Say. if I had a pan like that. 
I would want to go through life 
under anesthetics !”’ 

As I was alone in my apart- 
ment at the time, save for my 
Schnauzer and a man named Du 
rante, who had been tongue tied 
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rHIS IS A SAUCE POT 
WITH ME. ADMITTED 
THE HAUSFRAU 







“TI think they have been teeth 
ing,” I said. 

“Have they been teething each 
other. Paul?” asked Bella, who 
lisped frightfully. 

“Let us have tiffin,’ I rejoined 
acidly, and forthwith we left on 
a crumpet bender. We bent crum 
pets for three days till well-nigh 
exhausted that is, the crumpets 
were well-nigh exhausted. I am 
never exhausted 

The sce now seemed to 
change, and the next thing I knew 
I found myself walking down 
Times Square without any pants 
on. Nobody seemed to notice my 
predicament, Bella least of all. 
In fact. Bella herself was elad in 


i somewhat informal costume con 








sisting of a brassiere, seanties, 


corned beef and Russian dre ssing 





on rve bread. I was just about 
to enter the lobby of the Palac« 
when | heard mamma’s voice say 


W ake up. sieepy head! You 


‘a 99 
will have to hurry or vou will be 


Shove on the No. / velvet cyclo and the cheese drape s for the late for school!” 
dog act, Jerry. “Who'd ever think there was as much water as I rubbed mv eves in amaze 
that?” speculated a denizen of the tall rhubarlbs qazing out over ment. What do you think? It 
the Sargasso Sea. “Ye h, and remember you see only x hat’s on had all been a dream! 


top, too!” rejoined his Squaw. Til probably qet a sharp note 
from the dD. s Moine s Chamber of Commerce about this. 
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Thin as Gold Leaf 


Customer (at druq store foun- 


since infancy, I was considerably ply. Paul was at that time my tain I want a sandwich. 

hors de combat (horse of the nom de plume (plum name Soda Jerker—Yessir—lettuce 
combat). I looked around and How are the spark-plugs to- leaf. ham leaf or cheese leaf? 

the first thing mv eve encountere d day ” 

was the spark-plugs. Sure enough, ponetigy 

they were both leaning over the - | | { 

edge of the jar and surveying me i ZS - & . 





coldls ° 


Well,” I said, just as coldly, 
would you like to make some- 
thing out of it?” 
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If you mean your pan,” re- 


WX 
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plied the bud-covered spark-plug, 
I think God made a bad enough 
job without us trying.” 


\- 
(\ 
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I was so enraged by this sally 
the female spark plug ) that I 


would have wreaked bodily harm 7 ee) a r 




















AN 


on the plugs had not the door 
opened at this juncture and Bella 
come in, She was wea ring a be au- 





SY 














tiful chiffon w rap-around, which 





she had just washed in boric acid, 








and consequently was a sight for 
sore eves, 

“Well, Bora.” I ventured, “I 
see vou have just washed your 
wrap-around with bellic acid.” 


“Yes, Paul.” she answered simn- The cook who loved an iceman 





tea 








“Where are you 
dump that load of dirt?” 


going to 


“Oh, I quess 
somewhere to put 
—Epwarp W. Beartir, Jr. 


Yale ‘or 


we'll dig a hole 


it in.” 


rhings We Never See 
in the Movies 
A motion 
doesn’t have a secret sorrow. 
A girl by the name of Hepzibah 
Hepzibah 


picture clown who 


Jones appearing as 
Jones. 

A heroine who allows herself 
to be kissed without closing her 
eves. 

A producer by the 
O’Brien. 

—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT, 


Harvard ’30 


name of 


The Modern Version 


It won't be 


There 


wont be a 


waiting 


But you ll look sweet 


On the 


a stylish mating, 


Rolls Rove c 


rumble seat 


Of a nice 


. 
. 
— 


little 
Ac Breep, 


ARTIST 
had amy experience with etch- 


ings 


2, 


OTHER 


{h 


Since 





Dosson 
BuELAH 
Dosson 


Why- 
Well, 


how 


a—yes. 


Chevrolet. 
Trinity 


ve ee 
FELLow 
FELLow 


had eczema, 


California 


Have 


i ell, 


7. EGGLet STON, 


21 AN 


v 


you 


not 
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“Men and women quail,” 
—Burnevti Goucp, 


Stanford ’31 


“Tt was bad enough to be sold 
a gold brick,” said the sucker 
sadly, “but really got me 
being 
on 
well! —Raov1 


what 
was it’s short-weight as 
. BLUMBERG, 


Yale "29 


What's this about the Univer- 


sity of Arkansas seniors being re- 
quired to wear shoes now before 
they can get their diplomas? 
Frank L. DeNNIs, 
gy. of Oklahoma "28 


Our idea of high-pressure sales- 
manship is selling Senator Heflin 
a brown derby. 

ArTHUR SILVERBLATT, 


Harvard ’30 





about 
CHARLES 


Do you believe in the 


a 


hereafter? 





little necking—that'’s what I’m here after 


A. Kenny, 


U. 


of Pittsburgh ’30 
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WIDNEY @ LENZ = 
yr. Le held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge 
and | f ps hose 7 f v this contest e Ut 
nder ( } té has said, “S is 1 
doubte e most ré rkable rd player the wor } ever known 


HIS is the twelfth of the new series of Lenz Problems. 


I Prizes listed below. 


Mr. Lenz personally conducts this 
department. 


His decisions will be final. 


Contestants should give as clearly and directly as possible all 
essential variations of attack and in playing the 
cards. Not only correct play, including essential variations, 
but the directne 


cle fense 


ss with which solutions are arrived at and the 
clarity with which they are stated will be considered in 
awarding prizes. If two or more contestants tie, both or all 
will receive like prizes. 





In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented 
their solutions in most unusual Each week during 
this series of problems we will award a special prize for 
the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded 
for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or any excep- 
tionally clever or unique form. 


wavs. 


| 
t 








Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, Jupce, 627 
West 43rd Street, New York City. 


Problem 12, Series 2 
The number of the problem must be clearly indicated by the 
contestant at the top of each solution. (nly one side of each 
sheet of paper used should be written on. 


1 solutions must be re- First Prize 


ved not later than August Twelve packs Russell’s Aristocrat 
= . Playing Card rl cards witl 
27th, Lenz solution will be agg A gas ARE tare gy tat 
published in September 15th tablished favorite of card clubs. 
issue. Names of winners will . 
bliched ‘ panel Second Prize 
ad gpa ied m= oeptember (1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge 
«2nd issue, Tiles, with racks. Used in place 
— of cards, especially out of doors. 
4 a Ideal for working at Bridge prob- 
lems. 
™ . 
v J Or 
(2) A_ year’s subscription to 
© — JUDGE. 
Third Prize 
he A O107 (1) An autographed copy of “Lenz 
3 en Bridge.” Latest volume. Pub- 


9 1065 


© K 
& 9 





hed by Simon & Schuster. Con- 














TH tains all his popular problems from 
NOR New York theatre programs. 
wpm [VAs 
(2) A copy of “Pencil Bridge” 
E A Y 3 by Geotirey Mott-Smith. Intr 
duction by Sidney S. Lenz A 
oa new thrilling way to play 
8 S S © 74 Bridge—and check your play- 
T ¥ ing against that of an expert. 
4 dy a3 Special Prize 
SOUTH * A choice of any of the prizes 
listed above. 
* 863 Diamonds are Trumps. 
vy) South has the lead. North 
a and South must win five of 
r¢) QO 102 the seven tricks against any 
defense by East and West. 
& 6 
( See i f Le ie } robli il } ight, Se ies Tw ) 


~t 
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ROADSTER 
SWANK! 


Sixes and Eights 
..-And Amer- 
ica’sfirstself-lub- 
ricating chassis. 
MOON Aerotype 


MOON MOTOR CAR CO. 
ST. LOUIS 
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(At RRR AOE, LI ARERR REE es 
Play the | 
SILVER KING 

















“Jock, a mair turrible round than 
yer first, nor a mair bee-utiful round 
than yer second I ne’er wutnessed in 
gow f. Were ye sick, mon?” 


“Naw—a mon gie me a trick gowf 
it ba’—says it wad gang friskie doon the 
| course, and [| like a foo’, stairts play- 
| in’ wi’ it.” ; 

} “Y’ doon’t say! I ken the nu that 
} yer ba’ went skippin’ skittishlike here 
i and yon. A lad ept sayin’ —‘Watch 
it Jock playin’ hopp Scotch wi’ a gowf | 
| ba’—and the gallery sniggered.” 
“To ma mortal shame, Angus. May 
it teach me a lesson fer desairtin’ 
ma best friend.” 
| “Is it family deeficulties then?” 
“Naw—we retalkin’ gowf! MaSilver 
/ King, mon—och! greetin’ in ma bag 
and achin’ to fly far and true—and 
me wastin’ ma talents on a spurious 
ba’! St. Andrew be praised I sweetched 
back to ma King in time. Did ye see 
the bonnie King pull me out 0’ ma 
sair fit, Augus? Three birdies in a row 
make a mon whustle inside . . . Take 
ma wur-rd fer it, Angus—the best 
| game in the wur-rld needs the best 








ya’. The King gies the confidence that 
takes one big unsair-rtainty out o’ a 
vera unsair-riain game.”  siiver King— 
Reg. U. S. Pat. Of, 


————— ee 








; 
) | 
) | 
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} {Imported by] 
; JOHN WANAMAKER) 
NEW YORK | 
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“Oh, the 


: brakes r on’ work; 
would you mind draqqging your 
2 bit?” 


yround 


foot atong the 


Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 22 


TT hand of Malcolm St. Clair 


seems to have lost its cunning 
or perhaps its patience, but what 
ever the reason this promising di 
fallen short of his 
earlier brilliance in his latest pro- 


rector has 


ductions. 

“Beau 
tempt at a sophisticated story of 
New York life, but its naive por- 
tray al of the life of a man-about 


Broadway” is an at 


town and a kept woman, with a 
wide-eyed maiden thrown in for 
good measure, offers nothing new, 
stimulating or amusing. The storys 
Mr. 
St. Clair, but some day the movies 
have to disillu 
sioning this fair spirit. Maybe, 
I'll take up short story writing. 
They tell me there’s a great field 
there for young men. 


is silly, in tact. Go ahead, 


will answer for 


White 
ing my memory 
to death. 

Heather (sympathetically ) 
Never mind, old chap. 
get all about it. 


Do you know, I’m los- 
it’s worrving me 


Just for- 


—ANSWERS 


Archaic.” 
ie can’t eat 
na and have 
stent © 



















Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Problem 8, 
Series 2 
As it appeared in the 
July 21st issue of Judge 
South has the lead. 
North and South must win five of the 


seven tricks against any defense by East 


and West. 
e 


Y 10 
042 
a@ 105 


Spades are Trumps. 


} 








East is put in with tl Dia- | 
nd and the forced Club lead loses 
everything but ti Aine idence 
Prize Winners, Problem No. 7 
Series 2 
As it appeared in the July I4th issue 


Ist Prize: Nathaniel J. Hillson, 
Saranac Lake, N. Y. 
2nd Prize: Newman Lee Fitzhenry, 








Stinson Beach, Calif. 
3rd Prize: J. F. Bissinger, 
Lansing. Mich 
Special H. R. Peters, 
Prize Trenton, N. J 
“ Abb I 
4 ! nd I 
= i 
Cc. W.A t & ¢ I Mad 





Ci Te) R ; ‘MEN (iGARS 


-MADE AT KEY WEST 
ORIGINAL DRAWINGS 
From Judge 
By Well Known Artists 








Judge ha hand indred f original 
drawings, used during the past five years 
hich ca be 4 t as low $1 
$5 apiece lude ni 

vash, water color, coal and pe 
nd make very 1 pictures zg 
hey ean he se uny time fron at 
Judge Publishing Company offices, 627 

t 


43rd Street 
FOR PEOPLE LIVING OUTSIDE OF 
EW YORK: If you will write us, mention- 
ng the Judge artists you prefer and the num 
vr of originals you wish, we will make a se- 
«tion for you and mail them C. 0. O 


— 4 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 19) 


That colored people otten get 
themselves deliberately run over 
so that they will be taken to the 





— | 





free wards in the hospitals and | 


there get a lot of delicious white 
meat of chi ken gratis. 


That any man who wears thi 
red ribbon of the Legion of Honor 
in Paris will be served twice as 
quickly in a restaurant as any 
other man, and that on a rainy 
day a taxi driver will drive him 
free to any place . however remote, 
that he wishes to go. 


That the basketball teams at 
the colleges are always made up 
of men who couldn’t make the 
baseball or football teams. 


That, if you get a stateroom in 
the middle of one of the big ocean 
liners you will never feel any 
motion, 


That if most modern house- 
wives lost the can-opener they 
would be lost. 


That rich people never pay any 
attention to their babies and that 
the children grow up caring more 
for their nurses than for their 
mothers. 


That boys who work their way 
through college always do so by 
waiting on table, attending fur 
maces or getting commissions 
from laundries. 


That the baby of a family of 
acrobatic dancers is smeared with 
butter, stretched and put through 
a course of sprouts every night in 
order to make its body supple. 
that it may in time be added to 
the troupe and help bring in 
money. 


That canaries always attract 
mice. 


That the hoochie-coochie is so 
familiar to the gentlemen of 
Oriental countries that let a girl 
shake and wiggle herself like 
nothing at all and the men will 
still go their way without so much 
as vouchsafing her a look. 


Counterfeit” 


r coutdn't 5)) 
aden 
jew rt oa n os 

















EMBARRASSING 


When you 
Bank President for his 


be nonchalant . . . ligh 


mi! AN 
Af Aye 


a 


‘ul 


Manacer (to obstinate theatre-goer ) 


for Row M; will you kindly vacate thos 











MOMENTS 


mistake your 
own butler eras 


ita MURAD. 


| 
i A sy 


yi 


Belt 





Your tickets are not 
e seats and go to L? 
Everysopy’s WEEKLY 




















CHEER UP! 
You needn't feel so 
down-in-the-mouth 


ORNING, noon and night... 
whenever disagreeable after-taste 
bothers you; whenever your throat gets 
raw and sore, gargle with Forhan’s An- 


tiseptic Refreshant. Use it straight. 


This wonderful antiseptic mouthwash 
ends all mouthwash confusion. Easily 
and quickly it removes the causes of 
bad taste and bad breath and at the 
same time soothes the throat, protect- 


ing it from disease-breeding germs. 
From your druggist get 
this new antiseptic mouth- 
wash which is safe, power- 
ful, effective, persistent and 
is without a telltale odor. 
Two sizes, 35c and 60c. 


FORHAN COMPANY 


New York 


ANTISEPTIC REFRESHANT 


FOR MOUTH, BREATH AND TASTE HYGIENE 


5 ; TR a 
Mothersill’s prevents exhaustion, 
nausea, dizziness and faintness of 
Train Travel. Journey by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air in Health 
and Comfort. 33 
osc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or diret 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Montreal 






SEASICK 





QI 0 


CALLOUSES " 


Quick, safe relief for callouses 
and burning on bottom of feet. 
At all drug, shoe and dept. stores—35¢ 


Dr Scholl's 
Zino-pads 








RAIN SICKNESS 





Put one on— 
the pain is gone! 
For Free Sample, write The Scholl Mfg. Co., Chicago 








Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 65 











I 2 5 4 1S 





7 6 9 10 
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Submitted by H. O. Keedy, Martinsburg, W. Va. 


Horizontal 


This is hard to bear 

These are litt e troubles 

This picks up after dinner 

What high-fliers do when they settle down. 

This holds a lot of liquor—for incoming tourists. 
It pays to have these kinds of guests. 

{ common viper 

Humiliates. 

This man's wife became a pillar in the community 
A shank. 

These are underfog, wherever you go. 

This has a lot of followers in Scotland Yard. 

4 native soldier of India. 

To make all wet 

This is full of dangerous curves. 

4 trail early settlers traveled. 

Extended; placed at intervals 

A fighting fool in Ancient Rome. 

Mohammedan chieftains. 

This is always talking turkey 

These make a big noiwe when they get the air. 
The deadly sex personified. 

A diadem 

A person who does this makes a big mistake. 
These put the wet plank in Al Smith's platform. 
The kind of people who are born to blush unseen. 
The beginning of a new geological formation. 

4 little herb of the rose family having white 
flowers. 

Luke—in France 

Soup. Archaic 

It takes a lot of this to free the slaves. 

What every Irishman will be when the Ku Klux 
meet in Dublin 

The kind of a girl Tom Thumb married. 

College boys were all wrapped up in these last 
winter. 

You'll do this if you put your foot down. 


Vertical 


This is one thing a Scotchman will blow 

There was always parking space for this in grand- 
pa's day 

The haven for bigamists. 

A drink made of wine 

This will make you shake in your shoes. 

This is noted for its dancing girls 

A drug procured from the juice of a plant. 

What Horatius would make at the bridge today. 
(Plural.) 

When this gets broke—it runs 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


What some prohibition drinks taste like 
This makes a lot of suds. 

This likes to make a showing. 

This has a deep voice 

This is operated by electricity in the White House. 
Stained or varnished 

Small cups or mugs. 

A famous film comedian 

These are yellow. 

This runs around on the roof 

A well-known academy in the District of Co- 
lumbia. (Init. 

Playgrounds of city boys. (Abbr.) 

A wool grower. 

People shudder when struck with this. 
Eccentric. 

This has a lot of scandal power 

Where is the world going? 

A feminine name 

These harbor a lot of criminals in Paris 
Roving; wandering 

To cause to exist 

Pertaining to the sur 

This is dope 

People who do this lose weight. 

This adverb means more than enough 
A huge extinct bird of New Zealand. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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High Hat is gone simply step on the gas. 
However, if he is not to be caught | 
by this old trick, say, “Have you 
Method B. The Folding Bar: a drop of liquor with you?”” When 
The folding bar can be built he hauls out a bottle, as he un 
into the side of your car at no doubtedly will, cry, “So! An offi- 


(Continued from page 11) 


small expense. When you hearthe cer of the law with liquor on his 
welcome chugging of the motor person!’ As you can readily see, 


cycle behind you, press a button you will have him at a distinct dis 
and the folding bar will immedi- advantage and he will not only 
ately open. By the time he has have to let you go, but will have 


stepped alongside you, you can be — to give you a drink, 
shaking up a cocktail and sav. Method  E. The Imitation 
“Well, what'll have, Officer?” Trick: 
Method C. The Portable Steer Pretend that you are Jimmy 
ing Wheel: Walker. This usually works 
‘If you are lucky enough to beautifully, because the poor of 
have a beautiful girl sitting be- ficer hasn’t seen Jimmy in so long 
side you, the portable steering he’s forgotte n what he looks like. 
wheel will work wonders. When | 
you hear the minion of the law 
approaching, simply detach the Solicitor—Well, if you want 
wheel and fasten it quickly in) my honest opinion 
front of your fair companion, so Client—No,. no. I want vour 
that it appears as if she were driv professional advice. ; 
ing a right-hand-drive car. Leave Tit Bits 


the rest to her. 

Method D. The Sickness Alibi: 

If you have the same beautiful Peggy Hopkins Joyce threw a 
girl next to you, but happen to be glass of champagne over the 


without our patented portable aeiled shirt front of a Paris edi- .. je n "31 ja mais 


steering wheel, simply say to the tor, who can now consider him- 


officer, “I am taking my wife to self launched. Vu (arcassonne”™ 


the hospital.” If he comes back —Derrorr News 
at you with, “Oh, yeah? Well, I but ln going there this summer! 


know you, and I know that isn’t 


yer weet ty Ge Se KIRAN S URENS, HE man who hasn't seen the 
trick. The girl feigns a faint and is tig Bog 


fifty-four towers of Carcas- 










vou say to the officer politely NS SX Give a sentence withthe word >” : 

(mind you), “Oh, Officer, this (s 2 gies % x sonne stand stiff against the 
e 9 9 > ° ng Te -eC ' > > > - 

lady has fainted! Will you get “pence Pyrenees may be the poor peas 

her a glass of water?” While he = ant of the ballad who couldn’t 


walk the“five great leagues”... or 
the American whose car has never 
known the joy of those long, 
white, uncrowded roads of South- 
ernFrance...Avignon, too, andthe 
Palace of the Popes...Marseilles, 
with all of North Africa a-jostle 
in its streets... the whole Riviera, 
sleek and laughing in the sun... 
to Chamonix and look at Mont 
Blanc.e*Unroll a map of France 
and pick a totally new holiday 
this summer.*~ W hy not cross via 
“the longest gangplank in the 
world”on the“Ile de France”, 
“Paris” or France” in France 
afloat? «+ Calling at Plymouth, 
England...then Le Havre...no 
tenders ...down the gangplank 
to a waiting express... three 
hours, Paris ...and all France 
yours to enjoy. 


Discustep Diner—You can’t expect me to eat this stuff! Call 
the manager! uve 


Waitrer—lI/t’s no use; he won’t cat it either! 
—Passinc Suow Information from any authorized French Line Agen, 
: z or write direct to 19 State Street, New York City. 4 
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Signal Hoists 


It has alw avs been the habit of 
ships on the crowded highways of 
the sea to advertise their needs 
and circumstances to one another 
by means of jolly little flags of 
various colours and shapes. This 
is a decorative habit, and it has 
always seemed to me a pity that 
a wider use is not made of it 
ashore. Now at least the oppor 
tunity has arrived; the crowded 
highways of the land are becom 
ing even more crowded than those 
of the sea. 

So I suggest that in future all 
cars should be obliged to carry a 
short mast, about six feet high, 
on the offside, where it could be 
most conve niently manipulate d by 
the driver, and from this mast 
signal hoists, roughly correspond- 
ing to those in use at sea, should 
be flown. 

Such a_ regulation would not 
only make for brighter motoring, 
but it would enormously increase 
the factor of safe ty. Let me give 
a tew examples of the sort of sig 
nals which might figure in the mo- 
torist’s code book. 

For instance, a yellow pennant 
might mean 

This is my 

first car, 
and flown with a blue square above 
it, it would further indicate 

This is my first 

time out alone. 
Then other motorists could give 
it a wide berth on the starboard 
side when passing it. 


By Harry Grant Dart 


Leaves trom Myrtles sketch-book 
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On the other hand, a black flag 
bearing a skull and cross-bones 
would signify 

I race at 


Brooklands, 


and othe 4 drive rs would be saved 


the trouble of trying to overtake 
it. 
A red flag with a black centre 

would mean 

Mv brakes 

wont work. 
If flown with a green one, with 
zig-zag lines, it would mean 

My steering 

is uncertain, 


The man who is liable at any 
moment to stop in the middle of 
the road and get inadvertently 
into reverse could be marked with 


a large red spot on a plain ground, 
whilst the habitual cutter-in might 
be indicated by a pennant of red, 
white and blue check. 

The vellow flag of quarantine 
might stand for 

I am slightly 
intoxicated, 
and the black pennant with a ve l- 
low border for 
I usually stall 
my engine when 
I slow down. 

Signals of distress would be 
equally useful, ranging from “I 
have no gas” to “my back axle 
has dropped off’: mutiny in the 
back seats might also be su tably 
indicated. 

There is one other signal I have 
not mentioned—a large square 
flag of a vivid red: this should 
ct rtainly be reserved for 

My wife is 
driving. 

It is a nice idea. Our big ar- 
terial roads are drably monoton 
ous at the present time, but if 
each car were to carry its appro 
priate bunting they would look 
like Kew Gardens in tulip time. 
It is well worth considering. 

—Lonpvon Opinion 


“Do motor cars make us lazy?” 
is asked. Not if we are pedes 
trians. 


Passinc Suow 











“TI haven’t heard much work going on here for the last hour.” 
“Now, look ’ere, sir; I must ’ave perfect silence. There’s a 


lot of careful listenin’ to be done on this ’ere pipe.” 


—Everypopy’s WEEKLY 
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The Clubfellow’s Column 


We feel very proud of the record es- 
tablished by Aunt Sarah Bates, Red 
Gulch, West Virginia. Aunt Sarah is 
Judge's oldest sales representative (she 
enlisted as drummer boy in the 11/2 
Confederate Field Artillery) and she 
has the highest turnover record per 
capita of any member of our Willing 
Workers’ club. (Three hundred times 
the night of August Fourteenth is Aunt 
Sarah's turnover record, not counting 
two decisive falls.) 

We take great pride in publishing 
one of Aunt Sarah's typical notes: 

“Dear Friends: Thank you 
very much for the big fat bonus 
check I finally framed it and 
hung it in the parlor—the mana- 
ger at the bank said he just 
couldn't bear to take tt. 

I also want to tell you how 
I have enjoyed selling JvunceE, 


} 
and it interferes very little with 
my home work, especially since 
the McCoy boys ran that snoop- 
ing revenue fellow out of town. 
Be sure to call in if you're down 
our way, 
Lovingly, Aunt Sarah. 
P. S. Please send me another 
cot f your magasine—the one 
I have been selling is getting 
US¢ : 


Aunt Sarah is only one of our mil 
lion of enthusiastic sales representa 
tives Not a day passes that we do 
not get a letter written in the same 
tenor, not to mention any number of 
bass notes. 

Should you be so unfortunate, how- 
ever, to live in a city unblessed by one 
of our representatives, we have made 
arrangements whereby you Can secure 
JupGeE each week, delivered right at 
your door. Just mail us the little 
coupon. We'll do all the work. 








Aunt Sarah Bates, snapped as 
she passed her 116th birthda 
on the way to the pozt office. 
Aunt Sarah attributes her long 
life to the fact that she has 
never been struck by lightning. 


Judge Publishing Company, Inc., 
627 W. 43d St., 
New York City 


GENTLEMEN I would like to see your 
little gem each week. 


$5.00 for one year 


I am enclosing. . > 
. g 7.80 for two years 


Name 
Address 


City State 
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Tes fair sailing—once you ve 
chosen Camels 


They're smooth and mellow-mild and their taste 





as refreshing asa salt sea breeze. 


| CAMELS 


© 1928, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
i Company, Winston-Salem, N.C. 





QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N.Y. 





